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The bright sun poured its burning rays 
Upon the land, for days and days. 

The song birds panted in the shade, 

The plants were drooping, head and blade. 
The roads were dust; the fields were dry, 
And not a cloud came to the sky. 


_ The grass was scorched with fiery streaks, 
The heat licked up the little creeks. 

By all the signs, the fact was plain 

That Happyhop was needing rain. 


The prince instructed small and great, 

To gather at the castle gate, 

To ask that God the rain would give, 

That man and beast and plant might live. 
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And when the folk this message heard, 
Their hearts to eager hope were stirred; 
The men, the women, children, all, 
Assembled at the royal call. 

In meekness trustful, reverent, 

Their knees and heads they calmly bent. 


With both hands lifted in the air, 
The prince stood up, and made this prayer: 


‘Dear Lord, please send the needed rain, 
Upon the wasting fields of grain. 
Great is your love, great is our need; 
Our need, your love, produce the deed. 
We know that rain is certain, when 
We thank you for its gift. Amen.” 
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Soon as the prayer was ended, each 

Made haste his empty home to reach. 
They drove the young chicks to the coops: 
Secured the rainspouts to the stoops, 

And all the water that remained, 

They quickly from the cisterns drained; 
They washed these reservoirs complete, 
To make them fresh and clean and sweet. 


Now up the sky the gray clouds crept, 

The freshened breeze their warm brows 
swept. 

And hardly had they finished all, 

Before the rain began to fall. 


Down came the gentle, willing drops, 
Reviving grass and fainting crops. 
For many hours the shower fell; 


\ It filled each stream, it filled each well. 


The robins chirruped happily, 
The meadow frogs croaked lustily. 
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There came one flash of lightning bold, 
One crashing charge of thunder rolled, 
And then the precious rain decreased, 
Grew light and lighter, wholly ceased. 
The wind the clouds bore swiftly by; 
A brilliant rainbow spanned the sky. 
One end the drifting raincloud met, 
One end upon a crag was set. 


Remembering the story old 

That rainbows point to pots of gold, 

The Happyhoppers, with a shout, 

To seek the pot of gold set out. 

They came from farm, they came from shop, 
From vales hid in the mountain top. 

The laugh and talk and merry din, 

Prince Happyhop and court joined in. 


Across the gullies dark and deep, 
And up the walls of canyon steep, 


By toilsome ways they gained the height, 
To find the bow had melted quite. 
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But from the wall, their hearts to cheer, 
Flowed out a stream of water clear. 

The lightning’s mighty rending shock, 
Had split in two a granite rock, 

And forth there gushed a crystal spring, 
With drink for ev'ry living thing. 


The wild rose blooms, where once alone 
Had stood a hard and barren stone: 
Where there had been no comfort, first, 
The miner comes to quench his thirst. 
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The doves, the pigeons, and the deer, 


On torrid days find coolness here. : 
The little stream the clear spring sends, ‘ i 
Through desert places bravely wends. i 


And by each side, to mark its flow, 
The mountain grass and mosses grow. 
; The grateful people, well content, 
H Make known the way the gift was sent; i 
They say, each time the tale is told, R 
“A spring excels a pot of gold.” -+ & 
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Chapter VI 
UNCLE NOBLE LOOKS FOR A GATE 


When Prudence went into the meadow the next day, she found 
the two girls awaiting her. 

“What makes you so late?” asked Faith. 

“T had to stay after school.” 

“What for>’’ asked Patience. 

““Oh! because—never mind,” and Prudence held her head down. 

““What are you ashamed of?” asked Patience. 

“T’m not ashamed,” answered Prudence, lifting her head up. 

“Well, tell us why you stayed so late.” 

“Don’t ask her, Patience, for she doesn’t want to tell, and perhaps 
she was helping some one hunt for his key.” 

“T was,” answered Prudence. 

“Oh! I know, you were helping that pale little girl to learn her 
multiplication table. You needn’t hang your head over that; I think 
it was just splendid of you, for you knew that it would make you miss 
half of your play time.” 

“O girls!”” exclaimed Prudence, changing the subject, “I nearly 
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forgot; here’s a box of candy for us to play party with. My uncle 
Noble gave it to me; and O girls! do you know he is going to hunt 
for a key to the wonderful garden! Uncle Noble didn’t think it a 
bit silly, when I told him about it.” 


“I took the big shears and commmenced trimmming the hedge.” 


“Why, of course he couldn’t think it silly,” said Faith, “for 


it is all true.” 
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“Yes, but then sometimes grown people laugh at children, and 
call them silly little things.” 

“Yes, but only just a few who don’t know any better,” added 
Patience. 

“Why, there’s Uncle Noble now, coming this way. I wonder 
what he has in his hand,”’ exclaimed Prudence, as she jumped up from 
the ground where she had been sitting. 

“Hello, girls!’’ called out Uncle Noble, as he came up to where 
they were. “I have something here for three good children, an orange 
apiece—one for Faith, one for Patience, and one for Prudence. [| 
came up here today to tell you how I found my gate to the garden, 
the beautiful garden that Prudence told me of, the other night.” 

“Did you come out here at night to hunt?” asked Patience. 

“No, indeed, that was not necessary. You know this garden 
of yours is a rather large one, and I did not have to go far from my 
store to go in at one side, and there I found a gate. Yes, it was a big 
gate, Prudence,” said her uncle, smiling down at her. 

“*And did you find the key >?” asked Prudence. 

“‘Now, do not be in such a hurry. Give your uncle time to tell 
you about it. Yes, I found the key, but just be a little patient, and 
I'll tell you all about it. I was standing in my store, this afternoon, 
waiting to see a gentleman who had promised to come in at three 
o'clock. You all know what my store is—it is where I sell flowers, 
for Uncle Noble is what is called a florist. Now back of my store I 
have a greenhouse and a big garden. Well, while I stood there 
wondering if the old gentleman were not coming after all, in he came, 
very much out of breath, and while wiping his forehead with a big 
silk handkerchief, for it was a very warm day, he exclaimed briskly: 

*“*How do you do, Mr. Comfort, how do you do, sir? Are 
those white pinks ready which I ordered for a wedding—my son’s 
wedding? And by the way, as I have a few minutes to spare, I'd 
like to have a look at your garden back there, for I want to see the 
different varieties of carnations you have.’ 

“So I led the old gentleman back of my store, and showed him 
my garden, which he praised very highly. He asked many questions 
about planting slips and seeds, all of which I answered to his satisfac- 
tion. As the old gentleman was about to leave, he paid me for the 
pinks, and then turning abruptly said, “Young man, don’t waste your 
time nor opportunities, and above all don’t be selfish. I see back 
of your grounds a high hedge; no one can see through, nor know any- 
thing of the treasures which are hidden in your garden, nor do you 


yourself know anything about them. Find the key, Mr. Comfort, 
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find the key, and the flowers will reveal their secrets to you, for they 
are filled with wisdom.’ 

““At these words I began to think, and I wondered, What can 
the old gentleman mean? And I looked about outside and realized 
that I had no gate, for the way I enter is from the back of my store. 
So after the old gentleman had gone, I left my man inside to attend 
to the customers, and I took the big shears and commenced trimming 
the hedge. At last, after cutting and clipping for some time, I found 
a strange gate underneath a tangle of vines, a gate I never knew was 
there. I shook it, but it would not open for me. I looked at it two 
or three times, and soon I saw a big rusty key at one side. This key 
had not been used for so long that I had to try many times before I 
could open the gate with it. 

“T was surprised to find, when the hedge was cut and the gate 
open, that my garden seemed very new and strange to me; and what 
is more, I discovered two flowers which I had never spied before, and 
each one taught me a lesson. That garden of mine is another end 
of the garden you have found, but yours is yours and mine is mine. 
You see, little children, Uncle Noble could find neither his gate nor 
his key until he first went to work to give others a pleasure, and this 
was done by cutting down the hedge, so that those who walk outside 
may have a glimpse of the beautiful flowers that grow within. We 
must never be selfish with anything we have, for what we have is not 
for just one to enjoy, but for all. I see by my watch now that it is 
getting near the dinner hour and time for all of you to scamper home, 
so good-by.”” 

“Will you tell us about the flowers and the lesson tomorrow >” 
asked Faith. 

“Yes, tomorrow I’l] meet you here and tell you all about what 
the flowers told me,” answered Uncle Noble. 


(To be continued) 


POLITENESS 
Good little boys should never say 
“T will,” and “Give me these;”’ 
Oh, no! that never is the way, 
But, “Mother, if you please.” 


And, “If you please”’ to Sister Ann 
Good boys to say are ready; 
And, “Yes, sir,” to a gentleman, 
And, “Yes, ma’am,” to a lady. 
—Elizabeth Turner. 
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THE CHICKADEE 


OctTAviA LouIsE SHANKLIN (9 years) 
Viola, Iowa. 

Johnny-Dee had a dear little bird, singing “chickadee” from 
morning till night. He sang “chickadee” and the song he sang was 
beautiful, as he sang in the old apple tree. 

One day, Johnny-Dee saw his dear little bird flying away, and 
Johnny-Dee said to his dear little bird: 

“Do not fly away.” 

But the bird said: 

“T will come back some other day and sing my chickadee.”’ 

And one day it came back to Johnny-Dee, who was glad to 
see his dear little bird back again, in his home in the old apple tree. How 
nice it seemed to be back in the old apple tree! How nice it seemed 
to Johnny-Dee to have his dear little bird back again! 
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AND RAIN 
yf Anna R. Hagerman 
6 years 

Blackwood, N. J. 


aia Who gives us the 


sunshine and rain, 
That patters on the 


window pane? 


Why, it is God, my 


child, 


So tender and mild. 


‘THE CALL OF THE STARS 


M. FLANIGAN 
Bartlesville, Okla. 


O children, come out to play— 

So the stars seem to say— 

Come and go, come and ge, 

Back and forth, to and fro, 

Come and go, come and go, 

Such a merry time. Oh! oh! 

Come out and play; it’s a pretty night, 
The moon and stars all shine so bright, 
Come out, come out, into the light. 
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THE BOOSTER CLUB 


PHOEBE SUTTON (14 years) 
Warroad, Minn. 


Betty ran into the kitchen, where Mrs. Wetherby was making 
pies. 

“O Mother,” she exclaimed eagerly, “may I join the Booster 
club> All my classmates are joining. Please say I may.” 

“Do you think that you can live up to the motto, my dear?” 

“Why, yes, Mother, I will try very hard.” 

“Tf you can live up to the motto for two weeks, then you may join 
the Booster Club.” 

Those two weeks certainly were busy ones for Betty. She was 
busy radiating happiness and sunshine. She never tired of helping 
others, and kept the Booster club motto in mind, “Love never faileth.” 

““What a changed little girl you have become,” said her father, 
at the end of the two weeks. “‘You are a real little helper.” 

“Yes, I have felt a great change in myself, since I have been 
helping every one and loving everything.” 

“T think, dear, that you have proved yourself capable of living 
up to the motto of the Booster club, and now you may become one 
of their happy members.” 

“Oh! Oh!” she cried, and ran off to tell all her classmates the 
good tidings. 
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YUCCA, OR CANDLE OF THE LORD 


DorotHy E. BANKER 
Pomona, Calif. 


In California there is a flower which we call the yucca. ‘This 
variety of yucca is known to botanists as yucca gloriosa. The plant 
itself is low like a bush, and has small stalks, the ends of which are 
sharp as a needle. It takes almost ten years for the plant to blossom 
and then it blossoms only once. When it does bloom, a stalk in the 
middle of the bush shoots up very rapidly, until it is about eleven or 
twelve feet high. About four feet above the bush, short branchlike 
stalks grow almost parallel with the main stalk. On these grow the 
flowers. They are white, with six petals, inside of which grow six 
hard points, and in the center of these is a little larger point, crowned 
by a green tip. When the plant dies it scatters its seeds. 


As I said before, we call it the yucca, but the Indians did not 
call it that. They called it “the candle of the Lord.” At night, 
it looks like a candle, for it is so white that it is easily seen in the 
distance. It would be, of course, too large for a candle for any human, 
so naturally, the Indians called it “the candle of the Lord.” 

Which do you think the more appropriate name, the one we use, 
or the Indian name? I do not know what you think, but for myself, 
I think the Indian name the more appropriate. Why? Because: 
supposing an Indian tribe had been away on some expedition and was 
returning home; the Indians would see, in the distance, something tall 
and white, standing like a sentinel, watching. Instantly they would 
know what it was, and would know that they were nearing their 
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destination, for was not their home guarded by these silent sentinels 
which they called “the candles of the Lord” > 

If you had never heard a description of a yucca, and knew nothing 
whatsoever about it, which do you think would tell you the most, the 
name, “yucca,” or the name “candle of the Lord’? Certainly, 


“candle of the Lord” would. Why? You would know that it would 


be large, and white, or light colored, so that it might shed its light, 


giving courage, strength, and hope to weary travelers; whereas “yucca” 
would mean nothing to you. 


OPPORTUNITY 


HELEN M. Jones (14 years) 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Mary and Velma Williamson were very much different in dis- 
position, as well as appearance, although they were sisters. Mary 
was a little sunbeam in the family, always dainty and clean, and yet 
she had just as much pleasure, if not more, than her sister, who did not 
care at all about her appearance. Velma was very often out of humor, 
due mostly to her untidiness. 

One day, they received a letter from their Aunt Jane, whom they 


| 
3 
((" wh 
| 


18 WEE WISDOM 


had never seen, saying that she was coming for a two weeks’ visit so 
that she might become acquainted with her nieces. 

The day on which she was expected, Mary appeared fresh and 
clean in a pink gingham dress, ready to welcome her aunt, fifteen 
minutes before her father escorted the little middle-aged lady into the 
house. Velma came out at the last minute, with dirty hands, rumpled 
hair, and an apron which probably had been clean an hour before, 
which was far from it at the time. Aunt Jane seemed rather surprised, 
and the family, though hardly surprised, was very much ashamed. 

The two weeks of Aunt Jane’s visit showed to her the character- 
istic contrast between her two nieces. At the end of her visit, came a 
surprise which had much influence on the lives of both Mary and 
Velma: Aunt Jane said that she had come especially to see which 
one of her nieces she would take on a journey across the sea, and 
naturally she had decided on Mary. 

Poor Velma! Mary would study music abroad, have a private 
tutor, and—then Velma stopped short in her imaging, forced back 
the tears that insisted upon coming to the surface, and went in search 
of Mary to tell her how glad she was. 

From that hour, Velma began to be a different girl. She 
had been shown that one never knows when an opportunity is near, 
and that one should always be ready. 

There is no doubt that Velma gained as much from Aunt Jane’s 
decision as Mary did. 


GOD'S WORK 
LAURA (12 years) 
Park Ridge, N. J. 


Who made the animals great and small? 
God is the maker of them all. 


Why did he make the stars so bright? 
To light the whole world up at night. 


Why did he make the sun to shine? 
To make this earth so warm and fine. 


He made some things so they could fly, 
To make it beautiful away up high. 


And all that God made he doth love, 
All that is here and up above. 
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MY GARDEN 


Doris WERNER 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


I gathered ferns from the forests, 
Yellow violets, and forget-me-nots; 

I planted them at home in my garden, 
They bloomed to smile at me. 


THE FAIRY’S HELP 


ELIZABETH PARKER 
Delano, Minn. 


Mary was very tired; she had been working very hard all day. 
She and her mother lived alone, and her mother went out to work every 
day. 

“Oh! dear,”’ she sighed, “I wish we were not so poor. Mother 
has to work so hard!” She sat there a long time. After a while 
all seemed to grow brighter about her; she was in a palace of gold. 

“Oh!” she gasped. Just then a fairy appeared before her. 

““We are badly in need of help,” the fairy said, “for our poor 
queen is in great pain. Will you please help us>” 

“Oh! yes,” said kind-hearted Mary, “where is your queen?” 

The fairy led the way and Mary followed. Soon they came 
to a bright little dell, and the fairy pointed ahead. There on a couch 
of gold was the fairy queen. 
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Mary asked her a few questions, but she learned nothing. Fi- 
nally she knelt and prayed. After a time the queen felt better and 
sat up. 

“Thank you very much,” said the queen. “Some day I will 
return your kindness.” 

Suddenly Mary heard a soft call. She jumped up, and found 
that she was in her own back yard.. Her mother was standing near 
her. ‘Come, Mary, into the house; I'll show you something.” 


Mary followed her mother. Lying on the table was a note. 

““Read it, dear,” said Mary’s mother. 

Mary took it up and read: 

“My dear Mrs. Bonnington: Because of your good work, | 
can rely upon you. You have saved me a good deal, so I am giving 
you an increase in wages. You will now receive $40, instead of $25. 


—Mrs. Albert Koy.” | 
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“O Mother! O my dear mother!” cried Mary. “I know why 
Mrs. Koy gave you an increase in salary: The fairy queen told her 
to. O Mother, that’s the way she has helped me.” And Mary told 
her mother all about her dream. 

“It was God, my dear; he has helped us in time of need,”’ said 
her mother. 


A KIND DEED 
KELVIN CAMERON (14 years) 
Glen Falls, N. Y. 

One day Tom and John were out walking, when they saw a 
little bird fall out of its nest. They went quickly to the rescue of 
the little thing, and John climbed the tree and put it safely into its nest. 
The mother bird and father bird were so pleased, that they chirped 
merrily to express their thanks. 

The boys decided that the little bird had gone to sleep. Soon 
they saw the mother bird and father bird flying over their heads, still 
singing as if they were filled with joy. 

John and Tom ran swiftly home to tell their mother what had 
happened. She told them that she was very proud of her sons, as 


they had not forgotten the lesson she had taught them: “Never harm 
our feathered friends.” 
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WHEN BLANCHE WENT TO GOD 


VIRGINIA Parrott (10 years) 
Fort Sill, Okla. 


Grace Dalton had slapped Blanche St. Clair. 

That night, Blanche said, “Mother, I try so hard to like Grace, 
but it seems impossible. She does such mean things to me.” 

““Ask God to help you, dear,” her mother answered. 

Blanche did. 

Next morning, Grace came over to beg Blanche’s pardon. They 
were the best of friends once more. 


A TREE AND A FLOWER 
W. C. Urwin, jr. (9 years) 


Once upon a time there were a tree and a flower. The tree was 
quarreling because the wind was blowing all its beautiful leaves away. 

The flower said, “Listen to this little song which I will sing for 
you: 


I love the raindrops, 

I love the fall, 

I love the grasses 

That grow beside the wall.” 
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PARROT 
SEVEN) 


NAMED “MOTHER: 
SHE IS SO SWEET; 
THATS WHY | LOVE HER. 


Dear Lord, with all my 
heart I praise, 


The good you give me, 
all my days. 


BLESSING 
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THE FAIRIES 


The Fair-ies are the friends of all; They 
The good-ly things they bring a-bout, It 
— 
== 
L 
work by night and day, To give to such 
gives me joy to tell, That you, as I, may 
(==: 
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hap -pi- ness, As comes no oth-er way...... 
know their worth, And learn to love them well...... 
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They draw the snowflakes to the earth, 


That we may coast down hill; 
And, for our skating, spread the ice, 
On river, pond, and rill. 


They ride upon the summer cloud, 
And roll the raindrops down. 

They paint the grass in country fields, 
And in the yards of town. 


When day has gone, they find the stars, 
And hang them overhead, 

To give each bird a chamber lamp, 
Up in his leafy bed. 


And then, to chase the night away, 
We see that, by and by, 

They find the sun, where he had hid, 
And push him up the sky! 


GOD'S BLESSING 


Betty McComese (10 years) 
Erie, Pa. 


I thank thee, dear Lord, for my food; 
I thank thee, dear Lord, for the flowers and green grass; 
I thank thee, dear Lord, for the pleasant showers and for the sunshine, 


too. 


Dear Wees—Here is another birthday number. 
The editors, the artists, and the printers have enjoyed 
planning and preparing this for you, and we trust that 
you will be as happy in reading it as we were in making 


it ready.—T he Editors. 
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ROYAL, Secretary 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no 
evil. Price of pins, 25 cents each. 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, Tenth and Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in by the 
twenty-fifth of the second month preceding date of issue. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or whether you copied it. When you 
copy anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I have taken you for a long time and I don’t see 
how I could get along without you. Through your teachings I have learned 
that there is no need to be sick. I do not know which part of Wee Wisdom 
I like best because it is all interesting. I shall be in the seventh grade, next 
year, and I know that the teachings of Wee Wisdom have helped me greatly. 
Here is the Magic Pillow verse I use to help me in my studies. 

My lessons I can understand, 
For I’ve God’s knowledge right at hand. 

Whenever I feel sick or get hurt, I always say The Prayer of Faith, 
and it makes me well.—Ailsa Peters. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am telling how I helped my mother. One day, 
she said her eyes were hurting. When I heard her say that, I thought of my 
Wee Wisdom books. I ran and got them, and I asked her to read them. Then 
I taught her the morning prayer; then I told her to say: ‘God is love; I am his 
perfect child.”” She did these things, and the next morning she said that her 
eyes were well and were net hurting her. Whenever she says that she does not 
feel well, I ask her to read my books and her Bible and the Unity books. The 


next thing that I did was to teach my little sister the morning prayer. It goes 
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like this: ‘‘Father guide me through the day, in my work and in my play. 
When I’ve done the daily task, again thy blessing I shall ask.” And every 
morning when we get up, we say it, and we never forget it. We are getting 
along fine in our work, and play, and at school.—Annie Simpson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been getting you for a long time. I have 
enjoyed you so much that I thought I would like to write. I read you through, 
and then I am very anxious for you to come again. I use The Prayer of Faith, 
all the time.—Melba Maddock. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy all of your stories very much. Best of all, 
I like ‘Peter Pan,” Magic Pillows, Young Authors, and the letters that the 
other Wees write. I have a dog that ate some raw meat, a few days ago, 
and it made her sick, but I prayed for help and got it. Now she is perfectly 
well.—Esther V. Homever. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I read Wee Wisdom books and like them very much. 
I wrote to you and asked you to help me in my memory. You sent me a prayer, 
and it has helped me very much. I can remember much better than I did before, 
— — to help other Wees, so that they may be helped as I was.—/uanita 

ard. 

Dear Wees—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. My motto is “Trust the 
Lord, and he will help you.” I have been sick. This morning I was writhing in 
pain. I thought about the Lord and asked him to help me get well. In a few 
minutes, I was completely without pain. I want the Wees to pray for me fo 
become a better girl—Anita Monroe. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I went to a picnic today, and when I got home | felt 
very tired. I thought about Wee Wisdom, and felt lots better—Ruth Shirmer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been reading Wee Wisdom books, and enjoy 
them very much. I like every one of the stories, especially ‘““The Garden, the 
Gate, and the Key.”’ I also like the Unity Magazine. They have helped me 
along, in lots of things.—Lena Danielson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a loyal Booster. I enjoy reading the stories 
and the poems. I like them and The Prayer of Faith, the best of all. I am 
glad when Wee Wisdom comes.—Bernice Young. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—tLast fall, I was troubled by a very severe cough, 
and had it for about two months. After trying many different things, my mother 
telegraphed Silent Unity. I was very much better that evening, and the cough 
was entirely gone in about two days. I am very grateful for this. I read Wee 

isdom from cover to cover, and [| certainly enjoy it— Lucille Esterquest. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much, and would like to join the 
Booster Club.—Harris A. Upham. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I received my first copy of you today. I think you 
are very nice. The things I like best are Bible Lessons; Busy Sunbeams; and 
Blanche’s Corner. Here is a poem that perhaps will help us: 


God gave us these hands, 

To help others along, 

To assist the poor and needy, 

To help make the weak strong. 

—Dorothy Leech. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou have visited me only a short time, but I enjoy 

the message that you bring, each month. I am a little tot, four years old, 
but Mother enjoys reading your lessons aloud, and teaching me The Prayer of 
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Faith. Mother says perhaps some day we shall visit Unity, and learn more of 
the blessed Truth that helps us on our way.—Juanita M. Smith. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am always glad when you make your visit to us, 
each month. My grandmother reads Wee Wisdom to me, as I can’t read very 
well, and she loves it as much as I do. I like ““The Garden, the Gate, and the 
Key,” best. I think Wee Wisdom is the best little magazine in the world. 
I have two little sisters; they love to hear the beautiful stories, too.—T7 helma 
Campbell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have taken you, two years. I always look for your 
coming, so I can read the Magic Pillows that I like so well. Next to Magic 
Pillows, I like Peter Pan. I read you from beginning to end, and over and 
over again.—Mary Bird. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy the little magazine very much; it could not 
be more interesting. I like the Magic Pillows best—Mildred Thornton. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Every Saturday afternoon or evening, I read the 
Bible story for the following Sunday. If there is something in Wee Wisdom 
that is not in my Sunday school book, I often tell my class; or if some one is 
not there, I let her have my Wee Wisdom long enough to read it through. Almost 
every Sunday I tell one or two of the Wee Wisdom stories.—/sabel Hassler. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My Sunday school got up a play, and I wrote and 
‘ asked prayers that I might act and speak correctly. The night before the play, 
I got your letter and little booklet; they helped me very much. Our play was 
a success in every way. I enjoy Wee Wisdom. I go to Sunday school every 
Sunday, and I have a fine teacher. I love to study the Bible Lessons. I can 
never thank you enough for what you have done for me.—Geneva Teufel. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you for about eight months, and 
I surely enjoy you. I can’t say which story I like best, for they are all very nice. 
But I must admit that I take special interest in ““The Garden, the Gate, and the 
Key.”” Here is a little gem of thought I made up, and always remember: 


God gives me all I have, and need. 
Why then should I be afraid, 
When he guards me? 
—Eleanor Kramp. 

Dear Friends—I cannot get along without Wee Wisdom. One day I 
was going to see a friend, and I took Wee Wisdom along. Before I got there, 
I had lost it and, sad to say, I hadn’t read it. I sent for another. I hope some 
child will find it and read it, and like it so much that there will be another sub- 
scription for Wee Wisdom. I like the Young Authors, and I am sending in 
some stories.—Barbara Beimfohr. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI think Wee Wisdom is a wonderful magazine, 
although I have had only two copies of it, so far. I have learned The Prayer 
of Faith by heart, and say it whenever I need help. I don’t believe 1 coula get 
along without it, it has changed me so.—Miriam Meginniss. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I take Wee Wisdom and like it fine. I am in a 
cast and ask all the Wees to pray for me to get well. With faith and love.— 
Helen Correvon. 

Dear Wees—I have taken Wee Wisdom for ten months. When my sub- 
scription runs out, I am going to subscribe again. I would not miss it for any- 
thing. I like the building section, Peter Pan, ““The Garden, the Gate, and the 
Key,” and the Magic Pillows, best—Deane Tutt. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been receiving you for three years. I like 
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you very much. Will the Wees please pray for health for my grandma? Also 
please pray for health for Mrs. Akeman.—Estella Berg. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI love your little magazine that comes every month. 
As soon as it comes, | read it right through.—Helen M. Stewart. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI surely enjoy reading you. My sisters do, too. 
We gave a schoolmate a Wee Wisdom. She enjoys it, too. I will be so glad 
when you come again. We have worked your puzzles and like them well.— 
Jewel Braswell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I cannot tell just what I like best in you. I am 
delighted with the poems and the stories. When I finish with them, | send 
— to my friends and relatives. I know they enjoy reading them.—Roberta 

ias. 

Dear Friends—My mamma received the nice magazine you sent. We 
have received many noticzable blesssings since Mamma wrote you, and we are 
growing stronger each day. Thank God.—Ben McLauren. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI lave taken you for three months and I| can hardly 
wait for the next Wee Wisdom to come. I am going to give you to some other 
— to read. I don’t know what part I like best, for I like it all —Grace 

ensen. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom very much. Yours in faith. 
—Paul Slaughter. 

My dear Secretary—We have just started a Booster club here. We have 
only a few members as yet. I go to the Unity Sunday school.—Eudora 
Beckerlegge. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy you very much. [| just love to read “The 
Garden, the Gate, and the Key.”” I have some riddles for the Puzzle Page.— 
Mary Pizzera. 

My dear Wee Wisdom—As soon as I get you I look over the page 
where it says ““Wees Who Ask the Prayers of Other Wees,” and then say The 
Prayer of Faith for them, many times.—Audrey Wallhaus. 

Dear Wees—How glad I am you come once a month! [ like the puzzles 
best, and I always try to solve them. I like ‘““The Garden, the Gate, and the 
Key.” You always cheer me. Since I have been reading you, I have been 
getting my school lessons better.—Edward Kelly. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you so much that I am sending you a puzzle. 
—Helen Eisimont. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I thank Wee Wisdom very much for the help it has 
given me. I like the stories in Wee Wisdom very much. [ cannot tell which one 
I like best—Ruth Van Vleck. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—A friend is sending Wee Wisdom to me, and I like 
it very much. I learned to do the mile-a-minute edge, and I am going to make 
yards of it for mamma’s curtains. My sisters read Wee Wisdom, and then | 
send it to Canada for my cousins to read.—Bessie Sheel. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am getting better all the time. I enjoy reading 
Wee Wisdom so that I can hardly wait until I have read it through. I like the 
crocheting so well that I can hardly leave it alone—Fae Reynolds. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have had Wee Wisdom for quite a long time. | 
think more of Wee Wisdom every day. I am glad to receive you every month; 
I wish you would come every week. I like best, Booster Club, Magic Pillows, 
and Puzzle Page. I like to read you, over and over.—Treva Wagner. 

Dear Wees—lI like Wee Wisdom very much. I have taken it for five 
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years now. I have read a great many books, but I like Wee Wisdom best of 
all. I like the story, ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.” I like the letters, 
too.—Mary Bve. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have had one copy of Wee Wisdom. The evening 
I received it, I smashed my finger; the next day I was swinging, and I said, ““My 
finger is healed.”’ I pressed on it, and it did not hurt—Zelma Butterfield. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you and you have taught me to be true and 
faithful; you have answered most of my prayers. I am going to send in for 
next years Wee Wisdom.—Ruth E. Kelly. 

Dear Unity—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I could not do without it. 
I am especially interested in the Booster Club, and I want to join. I am sending 
twenty-five cents for a Booster pin. I will try my best to keep its motto and 
object. I send my love to all the dear Wees.—Marguerite Bewley. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like your puzzles, and am sending you a puzzle that 
I made myself.—Elizabeth Yeany. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you from cover to cover, but I think I like the 
Bible Lessons best.—Pearl Hart. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Mother said I could keep on taking Wee Wisdom, 
because it is such a pleasure to me to see it coming, every month. After I have 
seen it, I let my friends see it. They always want to read it. Every time I take 
it to read, my brother says, ““Kathryn, read me a story." —Kathryn Tate. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Thanks for yours and Silent Unity’s help. I passed 
all my examinations.—Henrietta Keellman. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy you very much. My grandmother was sick 
with blood poison in her lip. I prayed for her every day, and now she is well. 
I like the story ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.” I also like the Puzzle 
Page and Busy Sunbeams.—Mary Campbell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI was sorry when my subscription expired this month. 
So my grandma has paid for you for another year. I like you all over; but I think 
I like Busy Sunbeams; Blanche’s Corner; “Puck and Peter; and Young 
Authors, best—Gwynth B. Jones. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like to read you very much. I don’t think I can 
pick a favorite page, because I like all, the same. The other day, I burnt my 
finger with hot grease, and it pained me very much. But | said these lines, 
““God is my health; I can’t be sick;” in a few seconds the pain was gone. I 
am sending a puzzle.—Margaret Offutt. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI had to stay home from school last week. I saw 
Mother come in with the June Wee Wisdom under her arm. I was delighted. 
I cannot tell you how much I enjoy it. I like every page of it. I thank you for 
the prayers.—Margaret McMillan. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom fine.—Hazel R. Pulley. 

Dear Wees—I like the story, ““The Garden, the Gate, and the Key.” 
And I also like the table blessings. I like Chief Littlkh Waw. And I like the 
story ““Peter and the Lady Bird.” I like Home Tots best. The more I read, 
the better I try to be.—Douglas Flat. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI love you very much. My playmates borrow you 
to read.—Alice Latimer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am seven years old. I like ‘““The Garden, the 
Gate, and the Key,” and Peter Pan, best.—Ernest Cody. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I am glad to have you with me every month. I 
like “‘In My Airplane,” the best.—Charles Bilz. 
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THE SONG SPARROW 
CiaRA R. BETE 


It was a very hot day in August. The waters of the bay in front 
of our little cottage, which were usually rippled by a gentle breeze, 
were as quiet as a lake. 

My children, whom I shall introduce to you as Big Brother John, 
the twins, often called the Irrepressibles, and Baby Jean, begged for 
another dip in the bay before supper, so I consented. Baby Jean, who 
usually said, ‘““Watie all cold,” today said, ““Watie all nice,”’ and we 
all lingered in it to enjoy its coolness. 

At an early hour, we sought our beds on the screened-in porch 
upstairs. There was no breeze to be felt even up there, and dark 
clouds were gathering in the west. 

Big Brother did not ask to sit up and read a bit, but sought his 
couch; the twins omitted their usual pillow fight, Baby Jean fell asleep 
with her moist curls clinging around her rosy face. 

I lay listening to the rumble of distant thunder, which gradually 
came nearer and nearer. I soon realized that a tempest was at hand. 
I called Big Brother John, and we made all things snug and tight. 
He ran to see that the boats were securely tied and all the windows in 
the cottage were closed and the heavy shutters which protected the 
upstairs porch, were bolted down. 

We were not a minute too soon, for with a powerful gust of wind, 
a wild dash of rain descended, shook our little cottage, and sent the 
twins around to my side of the porch for protection and reassurance. 
Baby Jean alone slept through the tempest. 

Flash after flash of lightning cracked and snapped, followed by 
deafening peals of thunder. Big Brother John went the rounds of 
the house again, to see if the roof leaked anywhere. 

At length, we said, “It is subsiding.” The flashes came less 
frequently and the thunder rumbled at a distance. The twins tum- 
bled into their hammocks and were asleep in a minute. Big Brother 
John bade me “good-night,” and sought his couch. I snuggled 
down by Baby Jean. 

As I drew a long breath of the air, now so cool and refreshing, 
I heard a sound from the juniper tree by the window. It was a song 
sparrow singing a thanksgiving after the tempest. Clear and sweet 
rose the little prayer from the throat of the feathered songster. My 
heart was touched. “Shall I forget to do what the little bird has done 
so charmingly and sweetly?” I said to myself. Then from my heart 
rose a prayer of thanks to God for his protecting love and care for us 
all in tempest and calm, through night and day. 
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THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


[Boosters who wish to help other Boosters, can do so by saying 
this prayer for them. ] 


God is my help in every need; 
God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my All, I know no fear, 

Since God and Love and Truth are here. 


BLESSING 
BetTiE K. Hype 


I thank thee for the love that helps me 

To spell the words I do not know; 

For the cooling balm of the summer breeze; 
To hear thy voice through the forest trees, 
And help me to do good. O Father, please, 
I thank thee again for all of these. 
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DOING A GOOD TURN 


IDALIE Harris (9 years) 
Berkeley, Calif. 


One day, Grace and 
Bess and their mother went 
into the woods and had a 
picnic. They had a good 
time, and after they came 
home and ate their supper, 
they sat around the fire. 
Presently, Grace heard a 
noise at the door. She 
went to see what it was, 
and found a tiny kitten, 
shivering with cold. She 
took it in by the fire 
and warmed it. The chil- 
dren named it Happiness, 
because they had had such 
a happy time that day. 
That night the two children 
thanked God for letting 
them help one of his ani- 
mals, and asked him to 
give them opportunities to 
do other good things. 


SUMMERTIME 


MELBA RoatT (9 years) 
Seattle, Wash. 


Apple blossoms, pink and white, 
Falling down, all shimmering bright. 
Sunbeams send their shining rays, 
Down to blossoms on summer days. 


Little Mary with her watering pot 
Comes into her garden plot, 

Waters the garden, and goes away 
Thankful that this is a summer day. 
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YOUNG STUDENTS 


IMELDA OCTAVIA SHANKLIN- 
RADIATING THE GOOD 


To radiate means to send out. The sun radiates heat and light. 

We can feel the radiation of the sun’s heat, these warm summer 
days. We can see the sun radiating light, as it rises in the morning, 
or when its rays of light spread out in fan shape, when the sun shines 
through a broken cloud. 

If the sun should keep all of its warmth and light to itself, the 
earth would be too cold and dark for us to live upon. The sun 
radiates itself, and its radiations make this a splendid world of beau- 
tiful seasons, of glorious starry nights, and cheerful, sunny days. 

The Truth boy and the Truth girl radiate kindness and help- 
fulness. They do not keep all of their good to themselves, any 
more than the sun keeps all of its warmth and light to itself. Like 
the sun, they radiate themselves. 

Because there is only good everywhere in God’s world, the 
good is the only thing which we really can radiate. The good is 
the warmth and the light of God’s Spirit, radiating from us, as though 
we were suns, shining to make the world better and happier. 

Every one radiates himself; he sends out what is in him. But 
when we know that the good is the only thing which we really can 
radiate, we can give more of the good. People who do not know 
that only good really can be radiated, are like suns with a heavy 
cloud between them and the earth. Their rays of kindness and help- 
fulness do not reach others. 


Truth children know that there is only one Presence and one 
Power, the Good, which we call God. The presence of God in 
us, is the presence of good thoughts. The presence of good thoughts 
causes us to speak good words. Good thoughts and good words 
cause us to act kindly and helpfully. 

When we act kindly and helpfully, we are radiating our true 
selves. Then we let no cloud hide the presence and the power of 
God in us; we let his goodness go out to bless every one, everywhere. 
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Lesson 7, AucusT 13, 1922. 
ESTHER SAVES HER PEOPLE.—FEsther 4:10-17; 5:1-3. 


GoLDEN TEXT—The righteous cried, and Jehovah heard, and de- 
livered them out of all their troubles.—Psalms 34:17. 


This is a story of a wonderfully brave woman—Queen Esther. Her 
husband, the king, was a very stern man and did not want his subjects to 
enter his presence in the royal room unless he sent for them. If he held out 
the royal scepter to any one who came, that was a sign that the person 
who came would be permitted to speak. 

There was a man whom the king liked very much, and his name was 
Haman. Haman was a great schemer, and was always trying to benefit 
himself. Queen Esther was a Jewess, though this was not known to the 
king nor to any of his court. She kad a cousin, Mordecai, also a Jew, 
whem Haman disliked and plotted against. Haman told the king tales 
about Mordecai, and finally persuaded the king to issue an order to have 
all the Jews put to death, thinking that this would dispose of Mordecai. 
This naturally distressed Esther very much, and she knew that she would 
have to go to the king and plead for her people to be saved, and she 
feares] the king might not be pleased. But she was too loyal to those who 
trusted her, to fail them, and so after fasting and praying for three days, 
she dressed in her court dress and entered the royal chamber. The king 
was pleased at sight of her. He held out to her the golden scepter and 
asked what he could do for her. He told her that any request which she 
might make, would be granted. So Esther saved her people, and Haman 
met the fate which he had planned for Mordecai. 


/ 
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QUESTIONS FOR THE CHILDREN TO ANSWER 
Tell in your own way what you admire about Esther, and what made 
her successful in saving her people. What do you think of Haman? 
HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—1 have the courage born 
of faith, and I cannot fail. 


Lesson 8, Aucust 20, 1922. 
THE SECOND RETURN FROM EXILE.—Ezra 7:1-8; 36. 


GoLDEN TEXT—The hand of our God is upon all them that seek him, 
for good.—Ezra 8: 22. 

Ezra means “help.” In our lesson today we find Ezra helping the 
Jews to return to their own country—Jerusalem. He gathered together 
his company, but instead of forming an army for their protection upon the 
journey, he instructed his men to fast and to pray and to trust God. It 
was a long and perilous journey, and it took them four months to cross 
the desert. The way was infested with thieves and robbers, and Ezra and 
his band carried treasures, but they knew that God would protect them 
better than an army, and they had no fear. It would be possible for us 
all to have more of God’s help and protection, if we cast ourselves more 
often upon him in absolute faith, instead of resorting to manmade law 
or the medicine cabinet. Can you imagine a god powerful enough to 
deliver these people and to bring them safely to the end of their journey, 
and not able to adjust any differences that might arise among men? Or 
can you imagine his not being able to protect you from sickness and poverty 
and from the hundred and one other “thieves” that infest the “desert” ? 
It is not a matter of God’s ability, but of our own lack of faith and trust. 
Let us resolve now to follow Ezra’s example, and let us put God in his 
proper place in our lives, then we shall enjoy his blessings forever. Our 
lives will then be like the ending of the fairy stories which we all love to 
hear—“They all lived happy ever after.” 

QUESTIONS FOR THE CHILDREN TO ANSWER 

How many things can you think of, upon such a journey as this, that 
Ezra and his men might have been protected from? From what can we 
be protected and delivered today, if we trust God? 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—/ will always trust God 
to protect and deliver me. 


Lesson 9, AucustT 27, 1922. 
NEHEMIAH’S PRAYER.—Nehemiah 1:1-11. 


GoLDEN TEXT—The supplication of a righteous man availeth much 
in its working.—James 5:16. 
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Nehemiah was a pure-hearted Christian, always thinking of others 
and planning a way to help those in distress. When Nehemiah heard 
of the misfortune of his people who were trying to rebuild the city of their 
fathers, his first thought was of how he could help them. He loved his 
people greatly, but of course, back of his love for them was his love for 
God. Whenever we find any one who has a great love for his fellow men, 
and earnestly desires to help them, we may be sure that that one loves God. 
Nehemiah might have thought: “Why should I worry about them as long 
as things are going well with me, and I can live in ease and plenty?” 
Instead, he “sat down and wept.” ‘Then he did the best thing that he 
could to help his people—the best thing that any one could do to help 
another in distress—he prayed for them. His prayer was a beautiful one, 
simple, straightforward, and earnest. He did not merely speak a few 
words, but he poured out the longings of his heart to God, and this is the 
kind of prayer that is answered. A prayer need not always be put into 
words, for God knows the need, and he is always ready to help when 
we turn to him. Nehemiah’s prayer was such a splendid one that it would 
be well for every member of the class to read it. 

QUESTIONS FOR THE CHILDREN TO ANSWER 

Let each member of the class tell of some instances of answered prayer, 
and discuss them. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—/ pray believing that God 
will answer my prayer, and I do receive. 


Lesson 10, SEPTEMBER 3, 1922. 


-NEHEMIAH REBUILDS THE WALLS OF JERUSALEM.— 
Nehemiah 3:1-7:4. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Our God will fight for us—Nehemiah 4:20. 


In our last lesson, we mentioned the distress of Nehemiah’s people, 
and the sad condition of their city. Now we are to learn of their wonderful 
courage and faith, and of how they were helped. Nehemiah and his 
people set about the work of rebuilding the walls of Jerusalem. This was 
a huge task in those days; there were no modern methods nor machinery, 
and there were very unsatisfactory conditions under which to work. But 
the people were willing to do all that they could. The work was progress- 
ing, and everything was going well when word was brought them that 
enemies were preparing to attack them and to destroy their work. They 
were dismayed at first, but Nehemiah, who knew no fear, reminded them 
that God would defend them and that no harm would come to them, so 
they prepared for the coming of the enemy and went on with their work. 
What a wonderful example of trust! In the case of Nehemiah and his 
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people, God was their defense, and after the enemy was foiled, each man 
returned “unto his own work;” not to the work of some one else. See 
how orderly and harmonious they were. If we are to realize the blessing 
and the help of the Father, this must be our attitude also. We must 
be willing to do the work which has been given us, no matter where or 
what it may be. 
QUESTIONS FOR THE CHILDREN TO ANSWER 

Explain the difference between God’s protection and that of an army 
or an official who represents the law. Which would you prefer to trust, 
and why? 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—!/ will not be afraid; | 
will trust in thee. 


Lesson SEPTEMBER 10, 1922. 
TEACHING THE LAW OF GOD.—Nehemiah 8:1-18. 


GoLDEN TEXT—TJ each me, O Jehovah, the way of thy statutes; and 
I shall keep it unto the end.—Psalms 119:33. 

Our lesson today is about an old time revival meeting. You have 
all doubtless attended meetings of this sort, and you can imagine then 
what a wonderful meeting this would be, where all the people of the 
country gathered in the presence of the prophets of the Lord, to listen 
to the blessed word. We are likely to think that a service of an hour is 
plenty long enough, but these people listened from “early morning until 
midday,” and more than that, they “were attentive unto the book of the 
law.” Ezra read to the people, and made them understand what the 
word of God meant, probably much in the same way that our miniters 
preach today. At any rate, the people felt very sure that they had tallen 
far short of obeying the law, and they wept and were sad. Ezra and 
Nehemiah explained to them that the word and the law of God were things 
to rejoice about. They explained that religion is a joyful thing, and that 
there was nothing for the people to mourn about. If they understood a 
better way of living and were willing to follow it, that was all the Lord 
required of them. So they went about laughing and being merry, and 
giving gifts to the poor. They were instructed to give to those less fortunate 
than themselves, as an evidence of their gratitude to God for his many 
blessings to them. It was a regular Thanksgiving Day. 

QUESTIONS FOR THE CHILDREN TO ANSWER 

Tell why religion should make us happy. Explain the attitude of 
God toward those who repent of wrong doing. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LESSON—I rejoice that I know 
the Truth, and the Truth makes me free. 
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THE GOOSEBERRY LADY 


“Eleanor Anne, let’s go over closer to those poppies,” said Betty. 

It was a quiet August day, with just enough breeze to set the 
flame colored poppies, in the next yard, to swaying. 

““They’re so pretty, they may not be true, and | want to look 
right into their faces.” 

“They're true, all right, Betty. Grandmother has some and 
they are just like thin silk. When I talk to them, they nod as though 
they understand.” 

“Come on then; let’s go talk to these.” 

“We'd better not, Betty, because the woman over there is so 
cross. She snaps like a turtle.” 

““Are you sure, Eleanor Anne? I don’t see how she could be 
very cross and grow such pretty flowers. Maybe she just sounds 
that way.” 

“The sound is enough for me,” replied Eleanor Anne. “I’m 
going in to play the victrola.” 

en her cousin had gone into the house, Betty stepped care- 
fully over the low hedge into the next yard. In a moment, she was 
on her knees before the big red poppies. She was so interested in 
the coloring and the delicate lines of the flowers that she failed to 
hear the woman who came swiftly across the yard and stood behind 
her. 

“‘How lovely,” said the girl, softly, “‘to be in a world where red 
poppies grow.” 

“T suppose you'll be pawing them in a minute to see if they're 
real,” said a voice, which Eleanor Anne had aptly described as 
snappy. 

“Oh! my! no,” returned Betty, looking up, “I don’t love flowers 
with my hands. I love them with my eyes and my heart.” 

The eyes behind the glasses softened a bit. 


“Then you're the first one,” declared the woman of the flowers. 
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‘*Almost everybody thinks they’ve got to pick or pull at ’em to enjoy 
‘em. Sometimes they even step on ’em, and then because I don’t 
like it, they say I’m cross. I guess I am; but I’ve no patience with 
such folks.” 

“‘Look at that shaggy one,” cried Betty, who had been walking 
along the path. It looks so majestic, like a king surrounded by 
courtiers.” 

The lady with the glasses laughed. 

“T don’t think you heard a word I’ve been saying. I heard 
your cousin tell you that I am cross—but you didn’t seem to mind. 
You really do love flowers, don’t you?” 

“Why, of course I do, and you do, too, or you wouldn’t trouble 
to love them into blooming,” was Betty’s smiling answer. 

“Well, I love girls, too, when they have sense,” said the woman, 
and her voice wasn’t snappy a bit. 

“T have some flowers on the other side which you might like to 
see, and some cup cakes and lemonade in the house, if you care for 
such things.” 

“T should like them very much,” said Betty, adding demurely, 
‘but if it won’t make you cross, I would like to do more than just 
look at them.” 

When Betty returned home, an hour later, Eleanor Anne looked 
surprised. 

““My! you were gone a long time,” she said, “I thought perhaps 
she had snapped your head off.” 

“Why, she’s lovely, Eleanor Anne. I think I will call her the 
‘Gooseberry Lady.’ 

“Oh! I see, because she is so sour.” 

“‘Not exactly. Vinegar’s sour you know. I call her the Goose- 
berry Lady because when the proper amount of sweetening is added, 
she has a most delicious flavor.” 

“Takes a lot of sweetening, though,” remarked Eleanor Anne. 

“Well it isn’t necessary to be stingy with love and under- 
standing,” answered Betty, “and the result is certainly worth while.” 
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( BURIED WORDS OF TRUTH 


Ethel put the kettle on the stove. 

We are commanded to heal the sick. 

I can do well if Elmer can. 

He threw the ball over the fence. 

I hope a cellar will be finished soon. 

Why should Phillip owe Rex money ? 


| NEW WORDS FOR OLD 

| Rearrange the letters in the following words to spell something 
) which all the Wees love, and which appears in each issue of Wee 
Wisdom: they, raft, fair, hope. 


ANSWERS TO JULY PUZZLES 
THREE-LETTER WORD SQUARE 


GEM EGG BAG 
OWL LOG COO 
DAY ADD LID 
INK BIT SKI 
SAP ASP GAS 
GUN AGE DOG 
OLD TON WHO 
ODD TOP TWO 
DIP ODE POD 


BIBLICAL EQUATIONS 
David 
Joash 
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THE MORNING-GLORY 
PORCH 


There are morning-glories all 
over our back porch. 

The stems twist round and round 
the strings which Buddy put up for 
them. 


The leaves are green, with little 
balls of dew on them, in the morn- 
ing. Some of the blossoms are pink 
and some are white and some are 
blue. A wren has a nest on the 
porch, under the vines. 
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I take my little rocking-chair out 
on the porch, where the shade and 


the flowers make everything cool 
and pretty. 


And out there, I play with my 
dolls. 
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Oh! Wynken and Blynken and 
Nod, dear child, 
Went out in a boat to sea; 
Wynken and Blynken and Nod, 
dear child, 
Do you know who these three 


may be? 


This eye is Wynken, and this one is 


Blynken, 
And Nod is your tousled head; 
The boat that goes sailing the 
dreamland seas 


Is my little one’s cradle bed. 
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READING FOR THE WEES 


THE BOOK OF SILENT PRAYER 


Our boys and girls who are old enough to read, will want to 
have one of these prayer books right on a table by the bed. 
Then just before you turn your soul over to God in sleep, you can 
read one of these little prayers as part of your evening devotions; 
and you can begin the next day in the same way. This practice 
will help to keep you well, happy, and successful in your studies and 
games. Price, 75 cents. 


WEE WISDOM'S WAY 


Jesus said: “Suffer the little children to come unto me, and 
forbid them not: for to such belongeth the kingdom of God.” 

Through the questionings of Baby Grace, her whole family is 
made over. You'll love to get acquainted with them all; they are 
like the people who live in the same block with you. Prices, $1.50, 
and 75 cents. 


WEE WISDOM PICTURE BOOK 


If you didn’t have Wee Wisdom magazine, year before last 
(1920), you must get your fairy godmother to buy “Wee Wisdom 
Picture Book” for you. It has thirty colored pictures, and thirty- 
one others, making more than sixty pictures all together. Then it 
also contains stories—one about Indians, one called “Three Trav- 


elers,” and another named, “What Puck Told Peter.” Price, 


$1.00. 
TREASURE BOX 


You girls all know the fairy story of the diamonds and toads. 
Well, while this story is not at all like that one, it in some way re- 
minds one of it. Treasure Box gives me now that same thrill of 
interest that those old-time fairy stories used to. You know now 
what a good time you can have, reading this charming tale that is 
illustrated with many pretty pictures. Price, 50 cents. 


LOVE'S ROSES 
We all like this story, around Unity, though we are grown 
folks. We enjoy reading about Thelma, and how she earned her 
perfect crown of roses. I suppose it’s because big folks as well as 
little folks love to travel in the land of imagination, and love to see 
good people getting what’s coming to them. Price, 25 cents. 
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The lawn mower hums on our 
neighbor's lawn. 

We sit in the big tree's shade, and 
yawn. 


That's August. 


The ice cream cart comes jingling 


Wonder 


strawberry. 
That's August. 


Another month and we go to 
school— 

Forget it! Let's go swim where 
it’s cool— 


That's August. 
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And all the hours are 
mine, 

To say 

And to do things pure 


? 


Awhile I'll quiet be, 
And hear 
The word God 


speaks to me. 


IN 


‘Tis night. 

I'll sleep; all's cool and 
still. 

I'm glad 

‘= day I've done God's 
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